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SCENE, YORK. 
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SCENE, De Tanner's Houſe. 
Enter Mr. BARK and Mrs. Bark. 


NBS you, Bark, to ſtay 
Al at home to Night. 
Mr. Bark. Poſitively, 
I will — not. 
Mrs. Bark, What are 
——— yu going cut to do:? 
ir. Bark, To get drunk. 
Mrs. Bark. Aye, but hark'ee me, Bark ; if you 
drunk at the Alchouſe, and ſquander away 


Money on your ſpunging Companions, how 
to be ſupported 


Ir. Bark, By your Feet. 

rs. Bark, They'll not maintain me. 

: Mr. Bark. Try what your Hands can do then. 
the NPürs. Bark. Pr'ythee now, Bark, ſtay at home, 
A. wi ſomething to > toll you, that dn 


Te Mr. Bark, 


LS] 
Mr. Bark. Is n't worth my Hearing, 
Mrs. Bark. How do yon know? 
Mr. Bark, Becauſe it comes from you. 
Mrs. Bar. You poſitively won't mend you 
Lie enn Ft © o fp - 3 
Mr. Bark, Yes, I will tho'. 
Mrs. Bark. When; 
MI. Bark. Why, when "tis worn out. 
Mrs. Bark. Muſt I always be treated thus? 
Mr. Bark. No. N 
Mrs. Bart. Wou'd I cou'd ſee an Alteration, 
Mr. Bark. You ſhall preſeacly.[Ofers to ſtrike /: 
Mrs. Bark. You dare not ſtrike me. 
Mr. Bark. Who told y ou 1o+? 14 


Mrs. Bark,” Il ſing you a Song, and leave 
to gueſs. 


A ſurly, fottiſh, peeviſh. Booby, 
, Once proſjeſt a lovely Wife ; 
| Tet the ſordid fſulky Looby, | 
Made her «weary of ber Life: 
Always glum, 
Ever dumb ; 
Never cheary, gay or airy 
A ſnarling, crabbed drouſy Elf, 
Jig ſach another as ' yourſelf. 
An eaſy, ſprigbtly, ſparkiſh Wag, Sir, 
| 2 271. 55 2 to move 3 
So ſhe gave the Sot the Bag, Sir, 
And return'd him Love for Love $ | 
Tit, for Tat, 
Pit, for Pat, 
Ever cheary, gay and airy ; N 
Which gain d Admiſſion to her Bed, _ 1 
And branchifyd the Husbarid's Head, T; 
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Mr. Bark. Why, there it is now ; a Man can't 


proceed to a lawful Correction of his Wife, but im- 


mediately all the old Women in the Pariſh fall upon 
him, and all the young Fellows upon her. 

Mis. Bark. Law ful Correction, do you call it! 
Pray, Sir, what Law is that which gives Man ſuch 
Privilege over Women, that he thoa'd uſe his Wife 
like his Spaniel? — If ſhe has good Nature enough 
to fetch and carry of her own free Will; why, I 
think 'tis a Bleſſing an Huſband ſhould beas i} in ke 
ful for, as any other Happineſs he does nct delerve, 
and has no Right to command. 


Mr. Bark. You do! like enough. Tl tell you | 


then: That Law, that gave you to me, made you 


my Vaſſal; my Boot, to pull on, or put off, as | 


my Eaſe, or Pleaſure, requires. 


Mrs. Bark. Then, according to your Notion of 


Things, a Wife has no Right to reject, or chooſe ; 
no Will, but That of her Huſband's. ' 


Mr. Bark. Yes, ſhe has Self-Will But a 


little good Management will make that as pliant a; 
a Piece of Whit-Leather I won't ſay in all 


Caſes : For good Counſel, tho' never ſo ſeaſonable N 
apply'd, will ſometimes retort in a Man's Face; but 


then, Half a Dozen good Stripes on the Back, laid 


on with Diſcretion, brings every Thing toa rightUn- 
derſtanding, and we go to Bed as loving as Turtles. 


Mrs. Bark. Suppoling every Thing you ſay to 
be Fact, and to conſider the Wife as the Creature 
only of her Huſband ; yer, as his Happineis depend; 
ſo immediately on that Creature, and ſhe can ſo 
largely contribute to it, twou'd better agree with 
the Character Max has taken to himſelf of being 
rational, to win her to it by mild and gentle Treat- 


ment, than by a Violence which every Thing be- 


B neath 


1 
1 
| 
1 
+4 
| 
= 


* 
* 
3. 
= 
* 


[ 2 ] 

Mr. Bark. Is n't worth my Hearing, 

' . Mrs. Bark, How do yon know? 

Mr. Bark. Becauſe it comes from you. 

Mrs. Barg. You poſitively won't mend you 

Life then? 1 £20 

Mr. Bark. Yes, I will tho'. 

Mrs. Bark. When ? 

Mr. Bark. Why, when tis wotn out. 
Mrs. Bark. Muſt I always be treated thus ? 
Mr. Bark. No. ' 

Mrs. Bark. Wou'd JI cou'd ſee an Alteration, 

5 Mr. Bar. You ſhall preſeatly. [Offers to ſtrike /: 

| Mrs. Bark. You dare not ſtrike me. 

Mr. Bark. Who told y ou fo? |_o__ 
Mrs. Bark. TIF fing you a Song, and leave 
| to gucis. 

* | A I. R I. Tit for Tat. 

; A ſurly, fottiſh, peeviſh. Booby, 

| Once poſſeſs a lovely Wife ; 

f Tit the ſordid ſulky Looby, E 

Made her weary of ber Life: 
Always glum, | 
Ever dumb; f 
Never cheary, gay er airy 

A ſnarling, crabbed drouſy Elf, 

Jig ſych another as ' yourſelf. 

An eaſy, ſprightly, ſparkiſh Wag, Sir, 
| Long had ſought ber Heart to move 

So ſhe gave the Sat the Bag, Sir, 

And return'd bim Love for Love 3 
Tit, for Tat, ( 
| Pit, for Pat, 
Ever cheary, gay and airy ; 

Which gain'd Admiſſion to her Bed, 

And branchifyd the H. usbarid's H cad. 
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Mr. Bark. Why, there it is now ; a Man can't 


mediately all the old Women in the Pariſh fall upon 
him, and all the young Fellows upon her. 

Mis. Bark. Lawtul Correction, do you call it! 
Pray, Sir, what Law is that which gives Man ſuch 
Privilege over Women, that he thoa'd uſe his Wife 
like his Spaniel? If ſhe has good Nature enough 
to fetch and carry of her own free Will ; why, I 
think tis a Bleſſing an Huſband ſhould be as ih in ke 
ful for, as any other Happineſs he does nct delerve, 
and has no Right to command. 


Mr. Bark. You do! like enough. I'll tell you 


then: That Law, that gave you to me, made you 


my V aſſal; my Boot, to pull on, or put off, as F | 


my Eaſe, or Pleaſure, requires. 


Mrs. Bark. Then, according to your Notion of 


Things, a Wife has no Right to reject, or chooſe ; 
no Will, but That of her Huſband's. ' 


Mr. Bark. Yes, ſhe has Seli-Will — But 2 A 


little good Management will make that as pliant a; 
a Piece of Whit-Leather I won't ſay in all 


Caſes : For good Counſel, tho' never fo ſeaſonable 


apply'd, will ſometimes retort in a Man's Face; but 
then, Half a Dozen good Stripes on the Back, laid 


on with Diſcretion, brings every Thing toa rightUn- | 


derſtanding, and we go to Bed as loving as Turtles. 


Mrs. Bark. Suppoling every Thing you ſay to 1 


be Fact, and to conſider the Wife as the Creature 


only of her Huſband ; yet, as his Happineſs depends 
19 immediately on that Creature, and ſhe can ſo | 


largely contribute to ir, twou'd better agrec with 
the Character Man has taken to himſelf of bein: 
rational, to win her to it by mild and gentle Treq- 
ment, than by a Violence which every Thing be- 

0 Rd neath 


proceed to a lawful Correction of his Wife, but im- | 


at 4 — as a 


neath him wou'd bluſh to be guilty of. — I don't. 
know what other Women wou'd do in ſuch a Caſe 
but that Man ſhall never ſhare any Part of my 
Affection, whatever he does of my Bed. 

Mr. Bark. What's that you ſay, Child? 

Mrs. Bark. I ſay, a Creature fo neceſſary might 
claim a little Indulgence. 

Mr. Bark. You do l no Doubt on't; and I ſhou'd 
have as good an Account of your Time, as my 
Neighbours have from their Wives, 

A I R II. Lillibullero. 
Our Shopkeeper's Wives are fo poliſh'd of late, 

That each has ber Card, and her viſiting Day; 
And whillt the tame Husband toils hard with his Fate, 
| She ruins his Credit, and Pocket, at Play. 
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| QWadrille, Piquett, 
* Ombre, Baſe 
| "Alternative charm, and promote her Delight ; 
f Tho' Children are ſqualling, 
And Creditors bawling, 


. 
ſcandalize your Neighbours, 

Mrs. Bark. That's nothing but what every Cob- 
loer's, and Journeyman Taylor's Wife in Town, en- 
joys : Sure I may pretend to ſomething more. 
Mr. Bark. Then, 'twas but the other Day you 
put me to Ten-Pence Charge for a new Haſ- 
ſock, that you might not. ſpoil your Cloaths ; but 
' inſtead of kneeling on it, you ſerv'd it as you do 
your Religion, trampled it under your Feet, that 
you might have an Opportunity of diſplaying, to 

the whole Congregation, your own * | 

all 


r 
. 
d 


* | 


and my Folly, by appearing much better dreſs'd 
than the Wife of him, that has twice my Income, 
Mrs. Bark. Which you found out by being a- 
wak'd, at the riſing of the People to ſing; Who 
luckily found their Miſtake, by the ceaſing of that 
tuneful Organ your Nok, 1 
Mr. Bark. Huſſy, Huſly, an Huſband's bad Actions 
are no Preſidents for a good Wife to follow: Your : 
Duty is to obey me, and not copy from me ; and ro | 
live ſoberly to pleaſe me, as I get drunk to pleaſe 
myſelf, | Exit. 
Mrs. Bark. Well, I ſee 'tis of no Conſequence 
which of us gets the better of the Argument; for 
my Hufband, like a true Bigot, will have ever 
Thing his own Way, tho' he cannot produce one Þ 
Reaſon, why it ſhould be ſo. | 
Enter Mrs. MoD15sK. 
Dear Madam, you are welcome. "| 
Mrs. Mod. I thank you, my Dear. Well, have | 
you any News for me? Have you heard from my 
Huſband, fince the Morning ? \ 
Mrs. Bark. Since the Morning, Madam! D'yon |! 
think I would entertain ſo cold a Lover, who cou'd 
be able to live a Day without ſeeing, or writing to 
his Miſtreſs? No, no, Madam, I aſſure you, we are 
not ſo indifferent to one another: About Six o'Clock | 
I received this Epiſtle from him, by which you 
may judge what Progreſs he has made in my 


Affection. I Gives a Letter. 
L Mrs. Mop. Reads. ] | x; 


« My Dear Agreeable, 
Thought I ſhou'd have deyour'd your charm- 


ing Letter, that brought me the welcome 
* News ot your Huſband's being out of Town to 


Night: Nothing 8 the Thoughts of a e Bl 
B 2 Blus 
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« Bliſs cou'd have diverted me from diſſolving it 
« with my Kiſſes. I have already informed my 
* Wite, that Buſineſs will keep me out till Morn- 
ing. At Ten expect to ſee me, impatient for an 
« Happineſs, which is only in your Power to give 
« your, Ce.“ 

Silly Man ! to ſuffer himſelf to be led away 
by a Faſſion, which, I am ſure, a Moment's Re- 
flection would make him abhor. How ſhocking 
is it to ſee this Foible in an Huſband, yet not have 
Power enough over his Heart to reclaim him ! 
Spight of Keaſon, and Endeavour, it muſt leſſen 
my Opinion of him, becauſe he obliges me to con- 
ider him as a Child, who cries for a Play-Thing 
meerly becauſe another poſſeſſes it. 

AIR III. Mad Robin. 


Hen wretched is that Woman made, 
Who once has ſaid, Obey ! 
Hen bard her Task then, to evade 
Hier Lordly Zyrant's S way 
Toke Warnag then, ye Maidens fair, 
Be cautious whom you truſt : 
For Marriage kacws mo End of Care, 
Ihen Husbands are unf uſt. 


Inconſtant are the Minds of Men; 
heir dear Deligbt to range 
n] ha: once enjoyd, won't pleaſe againy 

So fubjelt they're 10 change. 

The Rattle, when the Child is croſs, 
Aluſt pleaſe it, or twill cry; 
But then, to ride the Hobby-Herſe, 

The Rattle is thrown by. | 
Where's your Huſband ? I ſuppoſe his being out o 
Town 1s only Pretence. 5 

Mrs. Barf. Juſt now gone out to his Companions. 
MIS. Mad. You have told him of our Deſign? 
3 Mrs. Fark. 
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Mrs. Bark. No indeed have not I; for tho' I at- 
tempted ſeveral Times to break the Affair to him, 
I cou'd neither perſuade him to ſtay at home, nor 


hear it, 


Mrs. Med. Inſenfible Creature! We have loſt half 


our Deſign then, which was to reform your Hufband, 
as well as mine. 


Mrs.Bark. Not at all, Madam; for ſhou'd he come 


home, and ſurprize you and your Huſbband in Bed, 
he wou'd take you for me, which wou'd alarm him 
che more, and make him act his Part more natu- 


rally — As thus — You ſhall go to Bed imme- 
diately. III receive the 'Squire here; and, by pre- 
tending to put off his imagin'd Happineſs, make | 
him more eager in the Purtvir, till I have wrought Þ 
him to the Height: And then, with a diſſembled 
Fondneſs, pretend to go to Bed, and leave him to 


tollow me in the Dark; 10 that ſlipping into the 
Room next where you ſhall be, and ſhutting the 
Door, he goes to Bed to you ; 2 if he diſcovers 
his Miſtake there, I am deceiv'd. 


Mrs. Mod. I know not what Effect it may have. | 


on him; but were I not affur'd of his good Na- 
ture, "tis a Tryal 1 ſhould not be fond of putting 
him to: For tho' a Man may be thoroughly con- 
vinc'd of his Folly and Errors, yet he wou'd not 
chooſe to be ſurpriz'd in them. 

Mrs. Bark. For which Reaſon, had I not found it 
abſolutely neceſſary for the preſerving a right Un- 
derſtanding berween me and my Huſband, you 


now you are the firſt. 
Mrs. Mod. I wiſh you had not that Reaſon for 


ſuch a Reſerve ; but muſt ſay, had you with-held 


it from wy Know ledge, I ſhou'd have thought you 
Amer 
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ſhou'd have been the laſt Perſon inform'd of it, as 1 
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| unworthy of that Confidence I plac'd in you, 


when you were in my Father's Service. 

Mrs. Bark. I aſſure you, Madam, it wou'd not 
be a Want of Reſpect, but through the Regard due 
to you. I am not inſenſible of the Shock it muſt 
give a good Wife, nor how little tis in her Power 


to prevent it. Then why ſhou'd I rouſe you from 


an imagin'd, Tranquility, when 'twas not in my 
Power to fix you in a rcal one? 
Mrs. Mod. I don't know what to ſay to that 


I! ſhou'd have rather expected a Woman, who has 
ſi pretty a Notion of the World, to have given 
more into the Faſhion on't ; and wittily have raiſed 


a Doubt where actually there was none; and, by 


the Help of a Tea- Table Converſation, have puff d 
vp a Mite to the Size of a Camel. 


Mrs. Bark. I preſume, Madam, you ſpeak this 
as the Opinion of others, and not your own ; for 
tis from the Knowledge of the World that I deſ- 

iſe it. | 5 
K Mrs. Mod. 1 wou'd have you take heed of chat, 
Child, leſt you unthinkingly run into an Error. I 
have known ſeveral Wives, but more fingle Ladies, 
who, on deſpiſing the World, have admitted the 
voung Fellows to ſuch Familiarity, that they have 
{ſhortly been glad to make Friends with it again, in 
order to repair a damag'd Reputation. | 


A I R IV. Tweed Side. 
Te Virgins, take Heed of falſe Men, 
Their Lips with Delufion are bung ; 
Shut your Hearts gainſt the Words of their Pen, 
As poyfonous as thoſe of their Tongue: 
Like Worms, they imperceptible move, 
Who, ix Secret the Roſe-Bud enjry 1 
Unſeen, like the Canker of LOVE, © 


Aud what gives em Life they deſtroy, 


+ 0 0 5 


I am terribly frighten'd! Ihe Thoughts of the Sur- 


incapable of putting it in Execution. 


Mrs. Bark. Nay, nay, the Time will not admit 
of any Debating now; it can't be long before hell 


bY mere; . · ˖— 
Mrs. Mod. Well, come, which is the Way? 


Mrs. Bark. Here, this Paſſage goes to the Stairs 5 || 
you'll find the Chamber-Door open. Come, come, 
away, away. [Exit Mrs. Mop.] So, ſhe's gone, good 
Luck to her fay I. Now for my Part of the Plot. 
Let me ſee — How ſhall I receive him 
A little Surprize, I think, wou'd not be amiſs; 
Hey! I think I hear him. [ goes to the Door 


Enter Squire Mop is x. 
Squire Mod. My Love! 


Mrs. Bark, Bleſs me ! Is it you? | 
elic ? 


| Mrs. Bark. No, but I was apprehenſive twas | 


my Huſband. return'd. 
Squire Mod. Pſhaw ! Pox of your Huſband ! 


What Buſineſs has he in your Thoughts? Come, 
come, which is the Road that leads to my Hap- 


pineſs ? : 
Mrs. Bark. Not that, that leads to my Miſery 
I = If it is, you ſhall travel by yourſelf, noble 
Squire. 1 
Squire Mod, Why, ay, that's juſt right : Come 
come, out with it: What you have not done ſure? 
For Reflections before a Love-Engagement, like a 
Glaſs of Bitters before Dinner, ſerve to whet the 
Appetite. 05 
Ms. Bark. But what ſignifies, whetting the Ap- 


Petite, when there's no F caſt prepar'd. Mrs. 
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prize it will give him, when I diſcover my ſelf, and 
the Uncertainty of the Conſequence, make me almoſt 


Squire Mod. Why, did you expect any Body ö 


—  - | 
*'Sq. Mod. Faith, but there is tho; and he that covu'd 
not make a Meal on't, deſęrves to go toBedSapperleſs. 


Mrs. Bark. I beg you will not entertain ſo mean 


an Opinion of me, as to imagine, I ſuffer'd you to 


come to me on ſo looſe an Account; if you do, you 
wrong my Intention, which, I aſſure you, was in- 


tirely honourable : For apprehending your frequent 


Meſſages might be of ill Conſequence, I took this 
Opporcunity of my Huſband's Abſence to conjure 
ou to forbear 'em as you regard you own Happineſs. 
Squire Mod. Nay, but to regard my own Hap- 
pineſs is to regard you; for you are the Fountain 
from whence it ſprings. Come, come, throw a- 


ide this ColdneGs, and ler us improve the happy Mi- 


nautes our better Fortune lends us. 


Mrs. Bark. Why, will you ſeek my Ruin, when 
the Advantage that accrues from it, is ſo inconſi- 
derate and rrifling ? 


AIR VI. *Twas within a Furlong, 


J beg you, Noble Squire, 
To urge your Suit no more ; 
And whilſt we may retreat, 
I pray you give it oer 
For 12 the Neighbours ſee'r, 
Or think that we do meet, 
_ They'd Title Tattle, 

Fre Fe. . ---. 
Talks all cer the Street. 
Bu: Half an Wur's Pleaſure, 

The utmoſt Tranſport gives. 3 
The ſhamefn} Crime and Guilt 
For ever with us lives. 
A Husband's Horned Head, 
Wou'd fright me from bis Bed, 
| canna, canna, 
Winna, wonna, 


Wrong the Man Te vel. If 


* 


Cit 7 


| if you have that Regard for me you profeſs, ofve me 
a Proof of it, by ſubduing your unlawful Paſſion : 
Conſider che Injury, you, would do my Husband · 
"Tis not his being a bad one will excuſe me, no 
more than my yielding will juſtify you, 
Squire Mod. The Injury I-wou'd do your Hus- | 
band! Faith, Madam, I have no ſuch Deſign : 1 
wou'd do his Wife a Favour indeed, if ſhe does not, 
5 by an over-acted Modeſty, ſpoil my god Intention. g 
\ Look' ce, my Dear, the Time favours us, ſo doth our | 


& Youth.. Do you conſider, How ſevere that Reflec-" 
4 tion will be, when Age, or Want of Opportunityyy 
5 upbraids us with not making Uſe on't. 


; AIR VI. Who to gain a Woman $ Favout. | 
| Woman, Nature? $. orgy Beauty, 70 A 


Was alone d Man :; * 
It therefore is " 4 Duty, ; 

To engoy it whil/t be can : 

No more deny? Ing, , | 
k e complying * 2 | | 
i 

| 


Foys are nigh OY 
Oe Touth will fly 3 | 
For our Life is but a Span. 


For our Life is but d Spt. 


Ak od Mrrals, paſt the Pleaſure, 
If they wou'd be, young again? 
They'd give their Gelden Heaps of Treaſure I j 
But they muſt deſire in vain. | 
Always whining, 
| Ever pining 5 © E 
„4e fbi, os 
Der crying, ! 4 
—— 0 ET, I were but young again ! 
2 > i that I were but young again 


C Tield | 
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; Mr. Bark. | Afde. } What the Plague's here! 


he 'Squire and my 


Squire Mod. Come, be honeſt, and let your 
Tongue confirm what your Eyes declare; and ſay, 


Tield tben quickly : Charmer, eaſe me, 
Miß thy Beauty's in its Prims 3 
The Joy, I'm ſure, I know will pheſe rheey 
And no more be calld a Crime. 
Melting Bliſſes, 5 
Dying Kiſſes ; 
Hearts iwoiting, 
: Souls uni tig; 
All excite the Happy Time, 
All excite the , be Ti 
Enter Mr. BARE. 


ife making Love together 


you will reward my Love. 


Conſtancy, which tis Odds will hardly hold out a 


Mr. Bark, Ay, ay, Pray do. [ Afde. 
Mrs. Bark. 1 am afraid *twou'd be trying your 


ſecond Interview. 


Mr. Bark. Ol try him, try him. [| Aft. 
Squire Mad. Ever whilſt I have Life to breathe; 


By this Kiſs it ſhall. 
- Mr. Bark. A Liquoriſh Dog ! But what ſays 


Madam? [4fae. 


Mrs. Bark, You'll think the Conqueſt ealy ; and, 


A 


aſter once enjoy d, no longer worth Regard. 


Mr. Bark. That's very likely. [ Afide 


Mrs. Bark. And to be abandon'd by you, after 
having yielded up myVirtue to your Power, would 
be a Grief inconſolable. 1 
Mr. Bark, Poor Soul! Poor Soul, ([Afide. 


Squire 


. 
Squire Mod. You'll Vila i it to a Nen my 


Love ; one that knows how to guard your 


Repu 
tation: Then no longer delay my Bliſs, . 5 


me happy. 

Mrs. Bark. But may I depend on your F dene 
and Secrecy ? 

Squire Mod. Why ſhou'd you queſtion either ? 
What greater Proof can 1 give you, than what I 
have already? Let the dumb Eloquence of 
theſe ſhi Boys invite your Love to crowtf m 
Wits F d [ Gives @ Purſe. J 


Mr. Bark. Nay, nay, if he draws upon her, 
there is no wichſtanding him. 14 ade. 


Ac Time, | 


Squire Mod. _ will you trifle away 
which ought to be ſpent in a more 2 Mans 
ner? Come, you ſhall, you muſt conſent 7 By theſe 


ſoft Lips, you muſt ; which I will not quit, till 


they have pronounc 4d I yield. 
Mr. Bark. So, ſo „Things will come to a Conclu- 


ſion — I find, it I don't interfere. 
What if 1 ſhou'd ſhow my ſelf now, and inſiſt | 


on Damages. 

Mrs. Bark. Well, I find your ment is too con- 
vincing to be any longer Mantel [Shews 15 Purſe, 
Mr. Bark. Ah ! the Devil ! 574% 


dare to follow me. 
Mr. Bark. O Lard ! No, no, no, to be fore, [fide 


rs. Bark. But I mean don't follow me 'til! 
have put out = Light. fy! 


C 


8 — 


4 


Mrs. Bark. Well, I'll go to Bed ; but don ty 


uire Mad. You might as well bid me not live. 


C 2 „ Purchaſe [ 


** 


74 
Furchaſer. Oh! Gold ! Gold ! Gold ! no longer 
necd we wonder at the Meaneſſes Men are guilty 
of 10 gain thee, ince pothing can be done with- 
out thee. n 
AIR VII. London Ladies. 
For Gold, and not Freedom, thoſe Generals fight, 
| Who chip from their Veteran's Pay, di 5 _ 
For Geld, and not Freedom, thoſe Fournaliſts write, 
be rave aboat Deſpitick Sway, Sir. 
Wou'd tate to their Wiſhes prepitionſly deign, IT 
And fill but their Ciffers with Goid, Sir; 
The Pope then might fight, and the Devil might reign, 
For Fighter and Writer are ſold, Sir. . 
So, now for my Love 1 Sdeath and the Devil! 
5 5 this Song is Singing, Mr. Bark goes 


behind the Squire with an Ox's Hide on, 

who ſeeing him, runs off in Confuſion. + 
Mr. Berk. Here's a Gallant tor you, — who, 
as ſoon as he ſaw Danger, gave his Miſtreſs to the 
Devil -—- This Hide was an excellent Stratagem. 
Had J appear'd in my own proper Perſon, I had 
not been half fo terrible: For 1 preſume, as yet, 
my Horns are only budding — Let me lee. -— 
How {hall I behave in this Aﬀair ? Suppoſe I 
ſhou'd pyr on the Lover now, only by Way of 
Novelty, to try how far her ſweet Ladyſhip will 
carry the Joke — Five Hundred to One, I make 


mytelf a Cuckold before Morning. — Faith Ill. 


try for once, if it but to lee. the Difference. ¶ Exil. 

Enter $1M10N, drunk. A Pitcher. in's Hand. 
Certainly, my Mafter is cne of the moſt unac- 
countable Fellows alive. Buſineſs may go to the 
Levi tor what he cares, fo he can bur buy Drifik. 


# - 
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— Tit an abominable Thing to be drunl Id — 


Eſpecially a Man in Bufineſs, — Well, he max 
thank Heaven he has a ſober Man; for if it wers 
not for a little of my prudent Counſel and Conduct 
now and then, Buſineſs'werg at an End. [ drinks] 
Tis an abominable Thing to be. drunk —— There 
is'nt a Soul in the Houſe, but my ſelf, chat has a 
Thought to preſerve the main Chance — And yer 
I am look'd upon as nothing at all; when, at the 
fame Time, I am the chief Prop, Pillar, or Sup- 
port of the Houſe. -— Well, Simon, what a Genius 
| the loſt to the World by thy being pok d into 
it in fo humble a Spear — Well, tis an abominable. 
Thing to be drunk — Yet notwithſtanding, there 
be ſome that cxclaim againſt the Act for the Ex- 
bibition of alte, Liguors. For my Part I hold 
Malt Liquors to be full as pernicious ; and do, with 
the greateſt Submiſſiyn, humbly hope That will be 
forbid too — according to Law. Well, pray Hea- 
ven continue its Bleſſings on us, I ſay; and fend, 
that we may never want a good Miniſter, nor a 
- wiſe Parliament. — For tis an alominabie Thing to 
be drunk Nothing but Neceſſity cou'd force 
me to touch a Urop ; but, what with the Water 
of Grief, and the Fire of Love, I am parch'd up 
like Peaſe-Halm ; and if it were not for a Cogue 
or two of this honeſt Jorum, I ſhould have no 
more Moiſture in me than a Piece of dry'd Bark. 
[Stumbles der the Hide] Hey | what the Devil's 
Here ? [Feels it]. O, is it you? What my Maſter 
has been at his Gambols to Night, and come Home 
to caſt his Skin. Come on upon me? | Puts it on] 
HU try for once, if, by thy Aſſiſtance, I cannot re- 
Pleniſh my Pitcher. So, Heme 1 bid thee good 
Night. V [ Exit, 


m 
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SCENE. The STREET. 


"Squire MoDisH alone. 


death, was ever Man fo jilted ! What to be 
led to rhe Scene of my Joy, and then to have the 
Devil conjur'd up to fright me from my Heaven ! 
It muſt be the Jade's Contrivance to abuſe me. ; or 
ery my Courage, perhaps, which I have given an 
_ ample Proof of, by a raſcally Retreat. What In- 
ſults doth a Man betray himſelf to, by aiming at 
Pleatures abroad, which he might enjoy, with Ho- 
nour and Security at Home. My Wife is a fine 
Creature, poſſeſt of every Charm that renders Wo- 
man agrccable ; I know no Obſtacle to hinder her 
Poſſeſſion of my Soul, but that ſhe's my Property. 
Ha ! What have we coming here? As I live the 
very Goblin ! "Tis my Turn to fright now; which 
I will do, or it ſhall go hard with me. 


Enter S MON, with the Hide an. 


Stand you! and on your Life, tell me what you 
ate? | 

Simon. Sir, with Submiſſion to you, I am 
the Devil. 

'Squire Mod. As you tender your Bones, tell me 
who you are, and whither you are going ? 
Simon. Lam vulgarly call'd, the Bar-Gueſt, am o 

my Preambulation to ſee a Brother Goblin, call'd, 
Rau- Heead-and-Bloody-Benes ; therefore, ſtand out 
of my Way. 

Squire Mod. Look ee, Mr. Bar-Garſt, I ſhall 
make a Raw-Head-and-Bloody-Bones of you, if you 
don't anſwer me. | 2163 01 

Simon. Stand out of my Way, I fay, or I ſhall 
ipew forth Fire and Brimſtone on you directly. 
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further out of the Way ; for I ſhall immediatelx 
go off like a Flaſh-in-the-Pan, and Twenty to One 


What Rogue's Trick are * — engag d in, Sirrah, 


117 3 
— Mod. Really, you'll provoke my Patienet 
directly. 
Simon Truly, Sir, I would adviſe you to ſtand 


but I carry you away with me. 

Squire Mod. O, we'll try that. [Beats him. 

Simon. Hold ! hold, hold, Sir, if you pleaſe to 
forbear, I'll unfold my ſelf ; for I preſume by your 
Baſting, you imagine I am H:ds-bound ; therefore, 
I'll not hide the Truth from you. 

| [ T brows off bis Hide. 

'Squire Mod. Now, what are you ? 

Simon. An humble Servant of your Worſhip's, 
if you pleaſe ro remember me. 

Squire Mad. Ha ! honeſt Simon, is it Thee? 


that you ſhould draw the Hand of Severity on you? 
Simon. None upon my Honour, Sir, | 
Squire Mod. Look ee, Sir, if I catch you telling 


me a Lie, I'll ſend you to the Caſtle : Come, the 


Fruth. : What did you put on this Skin for? 
Simon. To fright an inhuman Witch of a Land- 


andy ; who having inſpir'd me with the Thirſt 


of Love, refus d to allay ic — Tho' I promis d ta 


be ſatisfy'd with a Hogſhead of Ale. 


Squire Mad. And, who was privy to your 


Deſign ? 
Sima. None, as I am a Perſon of Diſcretion. 


Squire Ad. Did you come directly from Home? 


Simon. This Moment, Sir. 


Squire Mad. What I imagin'd was deſign'd then, | 
was only Chance. L Zſde.] Well, but who did you | 
aye at homo: 


— —— — — 
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Simon. Not a Soul, Sir ; for my Maſter ' was 
gone out, and my Miſtreſs to Bed. 


Squire Mod. That's well enough 1-T made my 


Eſcape, I find, before the Booby ſaw me. Aide] 
Well, thete's Half a Crown for you; fo go about 
your Buſineſs. „„ Exit. 
Simon. Sir, Your very humble Servant. — Half 
a Crown | There muſt be ſomething more than 


ordinary in the Wind by the 'Squire's being fo gene- 


rous; fot he. was never known to part with his 


Money, unleſs he were in Purſuit of . a Wench, 


Gad! I cou'd find in my Heart to watch him ! I 
will too; who knows, it may be another Hal- 
Crown in my Way: I Exit. 
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SCENE; The Tamicr"s Houſe. 7 


28 * 25 Enter Mrs. BARK. ee 
Sc, all hitherto has happen'd pretty lucky⸗ 
The Squire's ſafe a Bed, pleas d with his imagin'd 
Miſtreſs, ſhe wich her Husband, and I with the De- 
ceit. But how long ſhall we continue ſo ? Why 
till the Morning in all probability —— unleſs my 
ſweer Spouſe breaks through. his uſual Cuſtom, = 
comes Home before Day-Light. = Hatk! Sure 
heard ſomething at the Door. 


U s going to the Door , but ſtarts back." 
Enter Squire Mo DISH. | 


| - Mrs. Bark. Bleſs me! I thought I heard him go 
into my Chamber. What ſhall Ido? He'll diſcover 


my Confuſion. [ Afide 


Squire Mod. Why, faith, my Dear, you may 


Hell turn away; I have but indifferently anſwer'd 
| the Character of an impatient Lovers that's the 
Truth on't, Mrs. Bark. 


n 
Mrs. Bark, | Nay, if he 0), to accuſe himſelf 
; may vencure to take Courage. What is the Rea- 
fon you have behay'd . | 
Squire Mod. Why, you no ſooner hall leff me, 
than a whimſical Sort of a Gentleman pref: need | 
himſelf, and ſeem'd ro diſpute with. me the Way 
to your Chamber. In ſhort, the Badneſs of my } 
Cauſe, and the Grimneſs of his Figvre, oblig' d me to 
retire to the Door, for the Benefit of the Air. | 
Mrs. Bark. And leave me to his Mercy. | 
ATR VII. Ye Nymphs and Sylvan — 
"The Lover, who prorly goes, | 
And leaves the kind Dome to her Fes, b 
Should be hijs'd up and down, 
Through Cruntry and Tewn, Ws 
Aud Nee like an Aſs by the Noſ#. | 
?*er ſhall it be ſaid, | 
5 1 took 10 my Bed, | 
So fear/ul a Spark as this - — 
N ho meanly fled, | 
When Chih was laidy = 
The Grace tro ſaid, | 
| - The Dame in Bed, 
bn Exp effation of Bliſs. | 
bran, and pray what, was this terrible Figure, chat 
cou d have ſuch an Effect on your Conſcience, a3 
to fright you from your Purpole 3 | 
Squire Mad. Faith, my Dear, I took it at firſt to 
be one of Luci fers Ball- Dogs; bur, upon a nearec | 
Examination, he prov'd'tobe a MaſtifFof Jour own. 
Mrs. Berk. And after this notable Mark of your 
Valour, you'd have me admit you to my Bed. 
Squire Mod. Why, was only for that Ble ag I 
Endeavonr'd to preſerve my tif. 
Mrs. Bark. Tis a Bleffing you're likely to 85 
*irhour, Squire, * Why, I muſt —_— my Hu; 
D band 


"IG PR FOE 


m— 


—— - 


* > 2 >" 
o k ad a 
nn e nt MES . rr 


? 


£718] 


Si mon. Not 4 Soul, Sir ; fot my Maſter was 


gone out, and my Miſtreſs to Bed. 11 
Squire Mad. That's well enough! I made my 
Eſcape, I find. before the Booby ſaw me. Aſide] 


Well, thete's Half a Crown for you; fo go about 
your Buſineſs. 1 | Exit. 


Simon. Sit, Your very . humble Servant. — Half 


a Crown ! There muſt be ſomething more than 


| ofdinary in the Wind by the 'Squire's being fo gene- 
raus; fot he. was never known to part with his 


Money, unleſs he were in Purſuit, of 4 Wench; 


Gad! K cou'd find in my Heart to watch him! 1 


will too; who knows, it may be another Hal- 
Crown in my Way. I Ext. 


t= ———— 


8 © | E N E The Tamicr's Houſe. A 


A er, Mk BAKE. e d 
Sc, all hitherto has happen 'd pretty lucky⸗ 
The'Squire's ſafe a Bed, pleas d with his imagin d 
Miſtreſs, ſhe wich her Husband, and I with the De- 
ceit. But how long ſhall we continde fo ? Why 
till the Morning in all probability unleſs my 
ſweer Spouſe breaks through. his uſual Cuſtom, = 
comes Home before Day-Light. = Hark! Sure L 
heard ſomething at the Door: r e e beer. 
[1s going to the Door, but tarts back. 
bs Enter Squire Mo DISH. att 
| _ "Mrs. Bark. Bleſs me ! I thought I heard him go 
into my Chamber. What ſhall Ido? He'll diſcover 
my Confuſion. 7 | 4fde. 


* 


Squire Mod. Why, faith, my Dear, you may 


FESell turn away ;-{ have but indifferently anſwer d 
| the Character of an impatient Lover, that's . the 
Truth oa't, __ Mrs. Bark. 


„ e 


o || 
Mrs. Bark, | Nay, if he Lain to accuſe bimlelf | 
Snap: vencare to take, Courage. What is the Rea-) | 
fon you have behay'd lo 1 7 
Squire. Med. Why, you no ſooner had left me, | 
than a whimſical Sort of a Gentleman pref: nee 
himſelf, and ſeem'd to diſpute with. me the Way 
to your, Chamber. In ffiort, the Badneſs of my 
Cauſe, and the Grimneſs of his Figure, oblig d me to 
tetire to the Door, for the Benefit of the Air, 
Mrs. Bark. And leave mie to his Mercy. 
ATR VIII. Ye Nymphs and Sylvan — 
be Leder, who .poorly goes, ; fl 
And leaves the kind Dame to ber Fees, Wo 
Should. be bifs'd up, and down, N 
Through Suni and Town, ; 
And yon gd like an Aſs by the Neſt. 


er ſhall it be ſaid, 
— — "took 40 my Bed, 


Go fearul a Spark as this - 
N ho meanly fled, , 
When Cloth was nid, 2 
The Grace too ſaid, 
. The Dame in Bed, 
Is Expecfat ion of Bli , 
Well and pray what, was this terrible Fivnrs, that | 
tou'd have ſuch att Effect on your Conſcience, 3 
to fright you from your Purpole ? | 
Squire Mod. Faith, my Dear, I took it at firſt to 
be one of Luci fers Bull Dogs; but, upon a nearec 
Examination, he prov'd to be a Maſtiff of Jour own. 
Mrs. Barg. And after Fs notable Mark of your 
Valour, you'd have me admit you to my Bed. 
Squire "Mod Why, twas only for that Ble ag | 
Endeavonr'd to preſerye my fblf. 
Mrs. Bark. Tis a Blefling you re e 


Fithour Tquire, * W I muſt . M 


* % - "rs F 20 ] 

'$ band's Horns to frighten you away to Morrow, tho? 
they were of your own making. 

AIR IX, Dainty David. 


Squire Mop. Come, come, my pretty chucky Deay, 
Leave this Pouting, 
Chiding, Flontixg, 
Let mt my lovely Charmer fear ; 
meant not to deceive thee. 
Ten Thouſand little ſmiling Loves, 
Play round thy Charms like Turtle-Doves, 
Ay [welirmg Heart with Tranſport moves, 
Ther do not frown to grieve me. 


"Mrs. Ba#k. Look'ee, Squire, all this will not do. 
You are quite out of Tune : There was an En- 

- counter you dreaded + more than that with che 
Maſtiff, or you had not made ſo unſcaſonable a 


Retrcat. TRE 
ATR X 


9 The Bee, that bas no Sting, Sd, 
| Is but a Drone, 
Abroad, ir at Home ; 
The Bee, that bas no Sting, Sir, 
I may ccmpare to you : 
The Bee, that has 10 Sting, Sir, 
Is but a Drene, Abread or at Heme, 
The Bee, that bas no Stirg, Sir, 
Neber carrys the Hive its Due. 
Tho! viſwing, every Hour, 
The Garden, the Grove, the Bower, 
And kifirg every Flower, K 
N He only can Hum liks you. L Runs off. 


|  *Squire Ad. Nay, then have at you. | -» || p 
$ p _ [Runs after her, 24 


Enter 
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Enter SIMON. . -/ 


Gad-a-mercy ! Noble Squire! I ever though 
him a Gentleman of Honour. — Why, how good 
now | — Tis not every * 
Man in the Pariſh, of his Eſtate, that wou'd con- 


does this Goodneſs appear 


deſcend to comfort a poor afflicted Women in the 
Abſence of her Huſband. Tis pure good Nature 
in him to be ſure ! A Raſcal! to debauch my 
Miſtreſs ! And Raſcal ſhe, to debauch the Squire! 
How long might I have ſued for ſuch a Fayour! 
But to ſee how Merit is næglected. Their good 
Example has ſo wrought upon me, I find a ſtrong 
inclination to betray em. Suppole I ſhould whip 
in upon em? Twenty to One, I diſcover the Squire 
a Rogue ! My Miſtreſs a Whore ! and my Maſter 
a Cuckold ! All which might have been prevented 
had there been one thinking Perſon amongſt em. 
For had the Squire thought of his Wife ! My 
Miftreſs, of her Huſband ! Or, my Maſter of Home, 
nothing of this had happen'd ! All which is oc- 
caſioned byAle ! Ale! abo minable Ale! Ale tempted: 
my Maſter abroad ! my Miſtreſs tempted the Squire 


home ! the Devil tempted her! and fo they all“ 


fell. Tis a terrible Thing to think on faberly ! 
Now, if I can but grope out the Tinder-Box, I'll 
bounce upon em at once; and, by the Help of a 
Candle, bring their dark Deeds to Light. [ Exit. 
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SCENE. A Chamber. 

[ he Tanner's diſcover'd in Bed.) 
Enter Squire MoDisH, and Mrs. BARK, 
Mrs. BARK leads the Squire, 
obo has Hold of her. 

Mrs. Bark, Now if I can but get from his Hold, 
ll entice him to the Bed; fo 1 may ſtcal away, 
and leave em together. (Aide. 
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Mr. Bark Who the Devil have we coming 
LI Po 520 0:08.” 
Squire Mod, Come, come, my dear Pilot, for 
op forward: What do you oy abour | ? Lead 
Ney. a 
+ M's. Bark. Come on then. [ Breaks * him. 
n nk Bark. What the Plague i 15 the NGO of 
all this ! 


Squire Mad. Where : are ION you Witch of 
Endor ? © 
Mrs. Bark. Here, here, come on to the Bed. 
Squire Med. I ſhall get Hold on you'preſently, 
and will vic you molt uy for this bar- 
barcus Treatment. | 


Mrs. Bark. Is the Man mad ? Why don ; 700 
come to Bed? © 
Sgqvire Med. Where are you, my Love? 
Mis. Bark. Here, here, I tell you, a Bed. 
Squire Mod. Pri' thee talk to me then, thar! I may 
find you out. 


Mis. Bark, No, for Heaven' $ Suke, your low ; ; 
or we ſhall be heard. 
Nan Mod. O! now I have you. 
[ Takes Hold of the Tanner. 
Nr. Bark. 'Oons and the Devil what are you? 
| Takes the Squire by the C ollar. 
IO Bark. Ah! I | Shrieks out. 


Enter 81 1 ON, with a Candle. 
Simen. Stard |! I charge you in the Ki 
Neme ! What the Pox js the Squire and my Mit. 


trels wreliling tor a I all ? Odlo, ſhe's got the 
Krteches „ & . ny 


* 


Mt. Bark. O, Sir, your very humble Servant, is 
it you | Dyengapns himpeif from the Square. I 


hope 


ry fop, © faonhk outs 
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you will be ſo good as to pardon me: Had 


hope 


I known your Delign of viſiting my Wite to Night, 
I certainly ſhou'd have been more faſhionable han * 


to have interrupted you. 
Simon. Odſo l then tis my Maſter. 
Mr. Bark. But I beg Pardon for ſuſpefting my 


Wife! I ſuppoſe, Sir, you'l} fay your Buſmels was | 


with me. 


Squire Med. No, faith, Bart; fine I have had 
no more Honeſty, than to make an Attempt on 


your Wife, I'll not pretend to ſo much Modeſty as 


to deny it. However I am glad to find ſhe was | 
Proof againſt my Endeavours, as I believe you are: 
Yo excuſe my diſturbing you, and ſo 1 wiſh | 


vou good Night: 

Mr. Bart. Hold, hold, hold, Sir, tis true I par- 
don you, your adulterous Attempt ; but I'll not 
forgive the Burglary Lay Hold on him, Simon. 

Simon. Sir, 1 arreſt you, in Behalf of the Con- 


ſtable, for * committing Treaſon againſt my Lord 


and Matter. „ 
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?*Squire Mod. Stand off, Booby, what is it you 


mean by Burglary, Raſcal ? 
Mr. Bark. Good Words, Squire, or we ſhall 


come to Blows. * What I mean by Borglary, Sir, 


is, That coming Home ſooner than J was expected, 
1 overheard your Agreement with my Wife, Sir, 
and by the Help of a Diſguiſe I frighten d you 
rom your Purpoſe, Sir: Yer alter going to Bed to 
my Wife, you had Impiidence enough to break 


nto my Houle, Sir, in order, as I ſuppoſe, to force 


her from me; ſo there ſhe is, take her, Sir. 
| i [ 1 brows ber to bim. 


0 « a4 


Mrs. Bark. O Heavens, we are all undone l you 
24VE not been a Bed with nie: "I was the Squires 
FE ©. Kao 
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His Deſign on me, and plac'd there to receive him 


in my Stead. 

Simon. Odſo ! then the Squire is the Cuckold, 
Inſtead. of the Cuckold-Maker, 

Ft Squire Mod. What, in the Devil's Name, is all 
this ? [ goes to the Bed, 
Mrs. Bark, O, ruin'd! rujn'd ! ruin'd! 

Mr. Bark. I am afraid Miſtreſs, your Evidence 
won't ſtand good in Court. We'll put it imme- 
diately to the Tryal. [ Goes to the Door.] Hey! 
the Door's faft, that's the Truth on'e, Which Way 
; cou'd ſhe get out? [Opens the Door. ] If there be any 
Body here, pray be ſo civil as to walk out. 

'$ [ Starts away. 
5 Enter Mrs. Mopis n, from the Cloſet, 

| Squire Mod. Confuſion ! 

Mrs. Mod. I ice you are all very much ſur- 
pPriz d at this Adventure, which indeed had ended 
+ fatally, had it not been for a lucky Diſcovery. == 
But Mr. Bark acted the ſoft Lover in ſo harſh a 
[ Tone, that I diſcovered the Miſtake before he came 
into Bed to me, I immediately jumpt out on the 
other Side, and wou'd have made my Eſcape ; bur 
he, taking me for his Wife, forc'd me into this Clo- 
7 jet. The reſt, you know. 

F *Squire Ad. How like a Knave do I look now 
bo, not content with the large Benevolence my 
affluent Fortune has beſtow'd on me, muſt meanly 
{+ deſcend to rob my poor Neighbour of that valuable 
Little ſhe has ſcantily dealt him, Sdeath ! had L 
been taken picking a Pocket, I might have pleaded 
my Neceſſity. — But here, I can urge no Motive 
s exculc me, but my Eaſe and Luxury. = 1 
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4 that was a- bed, whom I had acquainted wick 


LEE EY | 
have but intended you an Injury, for which I 
heartily beg your Pardon. — Bur here, I may bluſh 
to fay it, I have done a Real One, in neglecting 
ſo much Goodnefs and Virtue, 0M 

Mrs. Med. My Dear, acknowledging your Fault, 
more than artones for it; I freely pardon! you. 

Squire Mod. Then I hope you will interceed 
with Mrs. Bark for her's. *-.-— 

Mrs. Bark. That, Sir, ſhall coſt no Trouble; 
with Pleaſure, I give it. | | 

Simon. Iam heartily glad to ſee Things ſo hap- 
ily "commotated, — I was terribly afraid I ſhou'd 
wa found my Maſter a Cuckold. 

Squire Mod. Honeſt Simon, I believe you are glad 
to find your Miſtake : But what muſt I have ex- 
pected from ſuch a Diſcovery ? 

Simon, Why, look ee, Sir, my Maſter's Buſineſs 
is my Buſineſs : Therefore had I found you in his 
Pit, I certainly ſhould have ann d you. 

All. Ha, ha, ha. 

Squire Mod. Come, I hope none of us will have 
Cauſe to repent this Night's Adventure: Me it has 
thoroughly convinced of my Errors, which every 
Action of my Life fhall give New Proof of. 


AIR IX. There was a bonny Blade, 


Dea Charmer, but forgive, * 
And ever, whit 1 live, 
The Seat of mM; Foy ſhal} be Home, Flome, Home 7 
1 | T'll fudy to improve 
Ee „ The mutual Charms of Love, 
II Moment of ny Life, that's to come, come, cm 
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Mr. BARK. 
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OMe. Bag And fre I foe my Fae, 


. Hat ble me with a Matt, ; 

1 Cn 4 hear your W »ſhip's *. and h- mum, mum, mui 
RE Ill chang? my Curſe of Lite, 

'T ** To deſerve fo god a Nie, 


. Aud never give her Can ſe ty be glum, Hum, glum. 


Sion. That whit ba paſt 1% Night, 
, May never come to Ligbt, 
Let's lovingly a rec to be dumb, — dumb » 
8 And that vour Foy may laf, 
C 7 Offznces. paſt, 3 
I Then ſoberl) go home, and be mum, mum, Num 


CHORUS. 


IP And. that our Top may a, 
Hrrgiuve Offences paſt, oY 
Ther ſoberly g1 bome, and 1 mm, nun, num, 


